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CHAPTER V1.

ren bl |

worked safely ahout
ha!f around the table, when
| chanced to look up—and
there was Mr. ['ond slaring

MATY

o me wiith meuth wide asape. As he
oamght my cye his excitement and as-
Waahmenl reached s eltmas, and
ha apliied Wis ciaret an the cloth,
“Moat ex'rantdinary ' Most extraor-
dinary!" hs gasped, mopping hin brow
The gueats churuned thelr Intereal
Mr, Bond had sunk back in his chalr,
mouth still mgepa. “Maost extraerdin-
sryl Most sxiraordinary (™ he abhanted
Iie & lilany,
“Perhaps tha heat of the room,"
ruggesied Wilding solieltounly.
“No,” sald vur fat friend, In & very
Joud voles, “iUs a ressnblance, If that
man had no mustache,” pointing A
fingor at me, “I would swear ha s
the one who robbed me the other duy.”
“You see,” sxpiained Wiking to the
others, “na 1 suggested—ihe heat of
the reom.”
“It's not. 1t's not™ excluimed Dond
ogeitedly, “Hut for that mustache
tw's the man, | gwear it, | swear 11"
“Pearre” satd Wilding lazily, “is
fhat & false musteche? Have you de-
@ived me all these years, LUnmuak
and discloss yourself."
“0f course, it's nbsurd. Ridiculous-
abserd,” said Mr, Hiuyvesant, “and
. Hond cannot be serious” He oyed
other an If he rather suspected
m of mild intoxication,
The others followed theler host's
lead, and some wont so far as Lo KUg=
In whispered falsettos that “Mr,
m.l has Leen dreinking again' That
‘mervants shouldn't be Insulted when
vy have no redress.” That “it is s0
Igar, yYou know, But what can ane
t of a4 nouveau riche, who |8
breaking hig neck to enter soclety
sogether with several other highly en-
fertaining criticlams of the purspiring
swoller,
“ANA ~er—thia rohbery " auggeated
sive Mr, Horner, adjunting his pinoss
nes. “You mean the damond neck-
co affalr? How unfortunate. Have

o pollca done nothing ™
I MAn vaunl" rnmmd Mr, Bond, at-
wmeking his salnd,

“Ia i1 very glad® whispered a
fleshy dowager to her neighbor,
"l:u:{ day that It appears in tha
papera means #o much free advertis-
K. 1 do roally believe he wtole the
thing himself,  Te-hen, hee! Like
these actrosses ote reads so much
abont,"”

“Jt |a queor how ons fancios a re-
gomblancoe In another,” put in Mr,
Horner, evidently desirous of cover-
ing Mr, Bond, "Now, do you Ium\'n',
Mr, Tompleton, you resomble strongiy
some one | have acen bufore? lIn-
deed you do”

“lhzlly o aaked Wilding Ingenuous-

. “Npw, (sn't that singular, Like
master, like man, eh? But Mins Htuy-
vesant was just assuring moe of the
same thing only this afternoon. I
woem to be the happy possessor of a
N al physiognomy.”
iQuite mor agreed Mr. Horner,
Wandly, "OF course there is nothing
personal in thin” he added, with nn
npologetio anile, “hist you fl;r’l‘ihl)' .

ind me of that Witding, of Yale. You

W@y remember the case, e wan m_ar:—

teted of theft nad kicked out of vol-

-

{ok'a hand clenched on the minss
'nan!]I:‘lti and for a moment | thought
he WM‘ about to give the le direct.
¥idfore ha could rvnii_v. Miss Coriune

+d the situation.

y.‘f!r:'n.\‘f'r:lrnl'" whin snid aweolly, “that

v Temploton s English, and thoare«
FrF has not the slghtest |dua Lo what

ra referring.”’
“'t"fil;tf" mald My, Harner,
wigenidest added Miss Lurulmu. :-)a;
ing, "what you sidd 18 B

i‘:u.: nil:;l:\'fr met Mr. Wilding, but if
1 remember vurcf‘uc!!}' l\lc- u‘.x:‘nl.-}tlla:\:
il qaole eft nor aisns M
Shavioted of A1 did Wit ut least

callewe. 'I‘hr: Pross

ustion”
‘“‘:{\'Ly. Corinne,”  exclnhmsd tar
father, "What is the maniter® =

“tm angry,” mald the anrk whowing
*!.‘“_r_ Stuyvesant laughed, “Iler old
sora in bolme attueked,” he oxpii m‘;:i.
L’alli"(hin eyes, “Hravo! Always bo
sal, #ven to yune enemios, and Lk
hn bost sido of thitgs, 1 am aure
Me. Horner intended no offensc. e
< uNot In the slightest, 1 ossur )ml‘..’
svd that gentieman, unruflial

own o very faulty memory, and, on
fint head, must glalm your |.m|::l1-n ‘
C Hem! " eonghed Mr, Hond, Hoem!
Most extraordinary.” He was oyelng

wWilding, Migs Covinne wnd myself.
v 1 was glad wheh Wirflings relieved
e from pickot duly, I hated H-:rnn-r
\ A Aond And frnn; |1rm;y ittin
| e, that night, 1 learned wsamies
|I mﬁg it confirmed my worst fears,

{3 CHAPTER VIIL.

| MET Marta in the hall 1
IT had come of late to meetl her
! quite often—purely by neel-

dent. of course. Fven rea-
gon teld ma that sne evituud

f ;n {nterogt in me thal Was somewhat
I\ ! pattoring. 1am not entirely abova tho
forminine appeal, having had few ops
Rr.mnlllm for tndulging it and Maria

-

uoalre was hoth prety and intel=
figent. 1 had learaed that alig Wos n
admparative stranger in the hougs, for
ghe aecupled her position but a fuw
days prior to my areival. This faer
Mmaturally served asoon o vlitivon! hond

‘ Ttwhon UK
"o chattod In s soplided i)
dradivitly brought reund the conver-

)uunn to Mr, Horuer.
si"ARd"” sald I, venturing a Sucss
which 1 hoped would prove lucerivol,

il

o
B. M.

Ferg

“Ae pon Boow, | think b 0 8 8
eetive

Moare medided Ler preity hend very

mavdy Al wigp Y
I repeaiod Willmee s L all ehachod
Matethion “And " weadeled 1. "
Fives me the impreasion of always be
v wn s guard  OF perpetundy
Wl g some IMAg o -
Ly showid e e

Mur o with raised vryshrowg
Wl 1 enplained,

arade A my hnowiedge W khow

whep Tash uhelle Tulkg gi iribday

Parties it s auite the |:|u| for them
hasve a de ortive sent up from the

Cential OfMee e mingle wilth the

Furste and gusrd the prescnis .lmll
e rwgare”

i sha sald theughtfully, """ll?
wre Pight, Mee ing you hnuw se muadh, |
ol gt we well know wil r. Hor. |
BEF s mald Bo e & dstective, |
know that Mr. Ntuyvesant sent Wi
Ninge fur one When Mr, Horper ar- |
rived 1 saw him show Lis badge, You
avw, | hward from Mise Corinne that
thete have booti some smnll robberies
hote —ainaling of sllverwuare —-and that
I|dh an Just as well (o be on the gafe

dn"

' mald 1, rellevet  “Than he Iu!
nel hiere 10" e

"o what |

"I mean hie's only hers to wateh the
Rervanis, and, perhaps. the guasta?

Murie noddsd.  But | was not sat-
Iatied I bad  witnessed MHorner's
bearding of Wilding  He evidently
knew or suspected the lattar's (dop.
iy, We could not b ton eareful,
and T must warn Iiek at once. It was
trun we wers Innocent of stenling the
dinmond necklace, but we might Bave
wime diMeulty tn pefuting the charge
M: the lu:-t“llt“;uuldhmnan BXpOKUre,

wirne FIlding that
prepared for bhed, E ek h.i

"Whew!" sxclalmed he, arrested |n|
the act of counting that evenini's
bridge  winnings. “A  deteotive,
Thoman? That looks bad. 1 thought
thera was something bohind that
Hornar's ehaervation, 1 eame mighty '
toar punching his head, What ghall
Wa do?  He sat down, hands in
pocket, and whisti 'l softly, *“That!
Eng about being lisrs to Inveastigata
some prior thefts may be to throw un
off our guard until he thinks to eateh
un with the goads an*

“And then there's Hond," 1 surmest-
od comfortingly, "I am sure he aus-
peots both you and me™

Mok seritohed hin head, * -
like tho pair of ‘am.  Arvivin :u g;)onﬂl)
together nrizues aollusion, it pos- |
sible Bond discovered that 1 was to he |
A guest—but that's impossible, And
I'm sure Mr, Btuyvesant s in Ignor.
ance” '

“Netter say a fond farewall when
wo have the opportunity,” wsatd 1.)
“Nothing but trouble can come of nll
this, KEach moment may see us ex-
t\ourd." !

"1 won't run” he sald dogwediv. |
"Hangod If 1 willl Il stick out H:n'i

woele "
“What do you galn by 1t Iar .
“Nothing. !&nthln: " e

"Bonrd and lodging, Thomas, Plus
earnings at bridge; plus very pleasant
soclety.”

“"You marely haven't desoended to
such paltry materia) things*™ He eyed
me for a moment and then ecom-
meneed to laveh rather nervously,

“It's Misa Corinne? | ventured at

* mald he, eying me.
wned.

"Oh, hang 1t1* he erled petulantly,
with a fAush, Jumping o Hin foe!,
“"ean't you let me have the woek out
In har soclety? 1l nevor ses hor
nEain®™ With an effort he reaumed
hin old bantering attitude, *“it's a
very exciting game, Thomas. The
maore odds, the more fun, Lot us be
checkmated, 1€ we must, but don't
ler um resign ke cowards,'

“IDone!™ sald 1, put to the end of
my  patlepce.  “Jusl ns you please,
You'll never see mo erawl agaln,  U'm
in the game up over the sooka'

The following morning Wilding and
Miss Corlnne went for a horseback
ride, He evidently bent on making the
most of his time, 1 apeat the morning
with Henecn in my room, 1 hiad 1o be
careful about pretending to keep u
the dutles of my position, wimd so ut 12
ovlock 1 went to DIcK's room supe
posedly to lny out his flunnels, for
ho had entored for the mized doublen

In the tennls ftournament arranged
amung the gueats,
Now, a wide veranda circled the

mceond story of the houmo, and one
coudd galn 1t through the warious
doors In the corridors, Naturally all
the pueats’ cliwmbers on thig foor alse
gave admittance to tho veranda, It
wis a vory mimall thing snd purely by
chanve, but pfter shitting the door 1
selencted a leather chalr by the bureau,
propared to while away o few minutes
in the exercise of n valet's dutios,
And no sooner had [ seatod myanlt
Hien 1t was unmistakably borne In
upon e thut some one had occupied
thint tdenticnt chnir bur n fow peconds
proviously.  Minutes?  No, seconds,
For the sont wans humanly warm 1
felt the ot through my Hlght sum-
mor sult without doubt or cavil,

I Jwmpoed to my feet. Nome one had
entered Wilding's room, had been no
doubt Jouking through the burcau at
viuse, when hearing eny approachin
tread, they had=-— [ hastily inspected
this ¢losots without result, Then my
ey foll un the opened windows, giv-
g wdimittaney to the light summer
hreeze, Yos, undoubtedly the intruder
had escaped by the veranda, It was
Useless to discover hin Wdentity. Hae
had Jong sinve rocontered by the cors
ridor and mingled with the guesta.

I inmpecied the bureaw drawers,
They were in perfect onler—oexcept 1
noted that where 1 had peen Wilding
ploee & red tie to crown the neatly
arvanged plle, lis place WwWas now
usurped by a bluck one. Was this the
work of some would-be thief? Of one
who hiad been searching for somes
thing, some evidence of gullt? AL ones
I thought of Mr, Horner. Hod he been
iuljh.uﬁ Lo Lha -;iqul-an-: -un:o:-uc'l. 1
beeame abominably 11 at case, Who-
ever it was, | conjectured, might pos-
wibly Ve lurking abaut 1y the hops of
completing the interrupicid work dors
ing the tme L left the room and Wild-

ing returned, ! immedately prepared 1

& trap.

Giolng out and slamaming the doar,
1 protended to desernd the stairs, bhut
nolsclossly retruced my steps, gainod
the veranidn by menns of the earridour

divor b the head of the stalrs, anda,
slipplog round, erounched dowh under
Wiliting'a by windows., HMow long |
waltedd Bl mot Knows 1 hadd o trasd
I Y dairs wla for I dored nut vx-
pose my hewd, The minutes pasused,

wnd 1 did not hear o sound, save for
the distant vaices of gucsats on the
lawn below,
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BTléh Is Life! ¢ .o, o !’l:ll;l:. Ketten

ahuiary bear awi  Teur parads of
he law @ Adlswious We have B
"rtten agTeRme '
"Meenute | was forl pnong® e trae
s a pe» srrement oe”
thubtessd Lo Nt parfen
I though' pou oeie g gon b ptn ”
| " eouid mever have wle the
L 1] ervar roRrsru L g peuresif *
onspred [Fel Noer @4 peu think pe

L

o - Wae more o i irel pd gen
flemen |21 e g lead e hanep! @TH
carh sthet < f we ran | had -l
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if you »
PORE 40 Wik

ok Mg

tha man b b
ot | vt Bover e any hisg (v Miss
Sluyvesan! | enly regrel Ihal I in
Silled et by pErwiiling ber e Raow
me
| No deut you will arqualnl her
- ”'J""" high!sr oMoad loae regrusts -
1“. n Shrered (he 0 wi
‘ 1 will
' That s
lattempiod fraud
matier ended?
"Necwssarily It must bhe " gnapped
Partridge  “Commend you Lo me for
fan wpriaht, honest genlieman,  Pah!
| A puling, mawkish Loy with jafanile,
Hystetie gl —
" pmagine the room would be ¢lsan-
Yor for your ahesnos" pald Mok baldly,
And the Colonel, sarcestio, fuming,
went
“Annther enemy " sighed Mek re.
wignedly, “When will my magionl atil-

I Wil tell her—everything.
roncetnlag my ahare in (he
Anildl pnow Is this

ity ceame—with Miss Cortuas, | aup-
provin

“You may be aurs.” anid I, "that tha
Calonel and his delightful wife wiil
work you all the harm they can, And

ou remlly mean to el everylbing Lo
L‘.l Corinne T

SO cuttas, Tom,” he said dejected.
I¥. “It's tha least | can do*”

“You have beooine & saint” | som-
mented  wimply. “I'm  walting for
somsthing to drop aby moment, Wae
have Damocies leshed o the maat,
Horner dossan't asem 10 any hurry (o
uncover his hidden batiery, Hut If
you're ing to oonfoss Lo
Corinns It dosen't matter what Hor-
ner does. That's aun.. eomtort. ‘The

in n or the fira”

"!‘1 :u';.f.“ tis her, not the world,”
sald Wililing dryly. “And you forget
that universal exposurs would mean

tha settling of these hotel bills, &o,
Wao cannol court publieity,”
| took refuge In Heneoa aguin that
aflearnoon, an m.indrul of p‘n: u:n::;
cditated eavendropping, oo
:la: in the direction of the linka The
dny was perfoct, the weathor all that
onn ml.hr winh. | aighed over lost op-
portunitiea. The sight of joyous maid
and happy, carefres youtl vagusly ir-
Pitated e, | longed for an squality
lank sinen forfeltad. And the role of &

me. A seciinded nook overiooking the
thirteenth hole afforded me sancluary.
It was on the rise of & slight hill, and
1 had all the links for survey, In the
amoke from my pipe and In the lamy
heat of the aftornoon | averipoked my
jonrned eompan on.  Homehow my

thoughts turnad to Marle Haiucalrs,
va always lmagined, in what

ler&ll.llM'lllnﬂ I have devolsd to the

matter, that thers ia more in colopl-

-—

I waas aboul lo abandon my project,
for the sun was abomipubly warm,
when my attentlon wos riveted by a
very alight inci@ent, | was quite cor«
tain | hod seen the shadow, cast by
the curtadns on the veranda, flicker,
AL Nirst | thought It wis ciaused by the
action of tho wind=—but, no=—thure It
wos again, The slight breeges never
vaused that disturbanee. Some one
had nolsclesaly entered the room, and
In passing the window had brushed
MEainst the curtaine, Another mo-
ment and ns wocretly as some preda.
tory animal | had entered through the
Fronch window,

I was coufrooting Wilflings, the
butler, Our vyes met. e stood
trinstixed, head over one shoulder,
the closet door in his hand.

“Well? salld 1, after a long mo-
ment, He slowly elosed the door,
rublbed his stomach In a fecble sort of
way, and sought the nearest chalr.

“My eye, wol @ Lurn you gave me,"
he complained Ieritably, “Comuing in
on a chap ke that, You've mads me
#lck for the day. Why didn't you
#ay you wias out thero?

“Why didn't you may you were In
hore?™ sald L "In it the place of the
butler to enter monslcur's room?"

"None of your impidence, Freachy,”
he retorted.  “'m the polisman of this
house, And when | seen o man enter
ils rovim as docsn't belong In U s——

“Who?" sald 1 quickly.

“Well, 1 don't mind telling you, soe-
Ing as ‘ow you've golt e in this
slituation, My room “Gppens to be up
there,” nodding lheavenwurd, *“und
I *ad my ‘cad out of the window, |
weas Mr. Horner cowe along the
veranda and entor thy window''——

“About three minutes ago?*

“Just  about, And  so, knowing
Your anaster was out, | paturally
comes down to seo what Mr, Horner
wants'"

“And you thonght to find
the eloset?™ | finlshed, not knowling
W et ar o net Ne wus lylng, Mis
ltvie eyos met imdne fulrly,

“Lait, Frenchy. 1 don't mind suy-
Ing you can’t be tou careful with
such a erowd as this 'ere, Detectivo
ur Bo detevtive, entering guests’
rooms win't reg’ler, and I'll do my
dooty."

U, so monnicur s a detectiva?

YUK says o 18" returned Witfliogs
with n snlet.

was vonvinced that the hutler
wan telllng tho truth, and 1 woas
rather gl to learn from his words
thut nn disitked Horner, T wondered
win! bhad so suddenly ehanged hiag
nttitude.  Frobably a neglected (.
I carefully agreod with him aund guve
vant to many sdroit eompliments re-
Earding bin fidolity,

“Aye," ho hgread. "I'Il watch Mr.
Horner. 'K may have come in "ero by
mistake, ‘is room openlng on tho ve-
randan. Hut I'm 'era to watch my
muster's property, an' I aln't taking
any shaness, Thers's besn thofts in
the "nuso, as 1 Jdars say Sou know,
and detectives might piek things up
lika as not. It wouldn't ba the firet
tima, and they are only ‘wmnan
“IL might bo & mistake, as you say,"
sald.  “And 1T wouldn't say any-
thing to your master about (t." For 1
wis not anxious that things should
comn to b show-down, 1 knew more
than Wifflinga.

Hera Dick entered, gayly humming,
and the disoceor butler took Win de.
l 1 '|||!\

“You seems to hiava quilla o
wlim 114 Sl sy mitial s looking
friend,” laughed Wilding

I wis abouat to yaply when 1 canght
sight of & bloody handieerc hisf binding
my friend's right hand He lsughed
as be dppound

hlia In

Tl

——

“A mark of fAdelity, Thomas™ he that she would waste & thought upon

commonted lightly, holding it under me.'*
the running water, “Miss Corinune  "You don't know wumen,” sald I
and | had a charming little adven- soberly, “Home one his sild that men

ture—with three bold, bad men'
“A hold-up? urely not”
“Hurely not,” he agreed whimslical.
Iy, “"We met them on the highroad,
und thoy found occasion 1o make
some disparaging remarks conoern.
ing Miss Stuyvesant and myself, and
I gould not overiook thom. Ko while
she obligingly rode on, | rode back—
and wo had a very pretty little argu- night, but in some brighter clime bid
ment.” n;r Kood m'a‘:n:pl.‘" . Bome brighter
“Extraordinary,” 1 commentsd. climo’~yen, that's it.

“Mont extraordinary,” he agreed. t‘“‘" '“”",“mf Col, Partridge d°:.'.
“"And didn't you notify the police mf reloase you from your promiss
of” “Then I releass mynelf. 1 slmply
“The police. Thomas? cannot e to that girl any more,'” ha

I have & aetirmad, snapping his Hps. “As usual
distinet uvernlon for the gentlemen. eeaneration E:i;:rﬂii.ll ton uu."- ’

And bosldes, iny three adversaries “Then It'a sottled that wa g0 to-
wern old friends.  Can't you guess? mnrr?rw""‘ I thought of Nnrlnl;hau.
Why, Messrs, Hodeley, Dunn and— calre—why, I eannot imaxine. “Yon
the chaulfeur who was demonstrating r;m M 1,,..'“‘!" that unexpected bhunl-
the Mercedes cur that afternoon we noesa demunds your pressnce—tha old
resumed our acqualntancs,” kng. Porhapa—parhaps, it Is just an
“lodeley, Dunn, the ebauffeur? [ weall” [ sighed. And T told him of
echoed slowly, aghant, my adventurs with Wifflines,
“Even go, Thomas,'" he sighed. "Bad Dick heard ma out in zllencs. *Ho
company for the chaufeur, but they 1 has coma to that,” he mused,
avem Lo be old friends, I canaol im- spamn that Horner! Well, he didn't
ngine why they are in this neighbor- fAnd anything—oxeapt, by Jove' there
hood, except that they lsurned of my wore the things wa took from Rodaly

got and forget; women give a. 1 for-
wive, And they love best wheare they
forgive mosat. Tney sace all that ia
st in un

“And that's not mueh,'”” he aneared,
Then he grow restive agaln. 'l must
Ko away,” he sald, wide-eyad, over
and over. "l must away, Perhups
ns the poet has it, Tom, 'Hay not good

pressnen and are lovking for trous and Dunn—remember? T put them
1o in my collar-box, Are they safe™*
"We aro growing delightfully popu-  “Why, 1 never knaw (hev wera
lar,” snld 1, with some attempt at thars, I only looked In tha hureau.'
eynlelam,  ““All our old friends are  Wilding went over and throw back
gathering obout uas' the luather 11d of the circular box.
“Uemem,” commmentad Diek, sud- “"Well?' T asked, breathiessly,
denly wowmiy, e bogan pacing the  “Gone—the whole blooining bust.
room.  “Uso made up my @ind,” he nesa’ said Dick, dryly, eyolng mae

with g comical look of dismny,
I was wilent, “The police would ra.
gaurd them as wtolan property,” 1 sald,

anspped at longth, staring down at
e, L slmply canuol lmiposs upon
Aliss Corinne wny longar. No, it's not

the arrival of those gkenatlamen, but-- Nt fﬂl‘l_l’""- *Thay den’t admit any

well, biang 11, Tom, I tesl contampt- fine distinctions—robbing tha rab-

Ible, | never thought | could feel bers

this way. Why, the more | see of Wilding thumhed hia lp. “Fither,

her- — Thoman, your friend Wifflings Is a
“iets bove,"” sald L. st cluns Har or Homer is a falrly
St love Die ochond, WhStracts deteetive, Modeley's and Dunn’s

odly. “Why—=why, | thing It 4. I'm numes were on those things we anp-

stole thosn we
Which Is It—

propriatedd, It we
milght steal anything
Wirflingm or Horner 1™

“It's Horner.” anid 1, mourly,

A knock Interupted Wilding's re-
ply I opened. Wirflings entared
with o deoss-pult anme and u vallue,

“Mr. Templston's things just sent
up from the depot, sir. 17 wa 'ud
known, sir, anything else wias ex.
pected, wa would "ave ssnt for them,

SOy, don't vou soe T must? Lhe Yow sir. Thank you, sir™

eried, clanching s hands, “U'm a Har, An the door clossd Diek 1noked st
npostor, adventurer, If—if | could me, then at the articles and back to
Ko awey somewhere” g grout longing me aendn,
o g voles, 80 AwWay Lbd swong iny “Iiew!" anld 1, 'n a mortal funic
soul oloan. 1U's not the sunitary long- “1t'a the real Templeton, They've sent
tnae of w oealf=love, Tom, Pm past all his things on ahead, Whon will he
thnt. Tt | have no right to think be hera?”

—

wirwid Ut s, My punishimont s heavy
~—dhainubly hoavy! I fosl like soine
uielvan thing: 8o abominably - foul,
I'tl clgar out—as docently os | can.
I'll go to-mworrow,. 1l tell Col. Part-
rldign to-duy that tho Jdirty dewl is off.
Divin ms for & scoundrel, Tom!™

“Youw'll Nod plenty, 'm afreald, to
sny that withous you leading the cho-
U, Hut surely yod won't give up
Miss Corinne
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THE EVENING WORLD'S
Complete Novel Each Week!?

If not, you are rebbing yourself of the richest fiction treat sver
offered to the readers of a newspaper.

The Evening World, every mﬂm a movel by some fameus

author. Thess novels are Insued in gix large daily instalmenta.

They are selacted with a view to suiting the tastes of all readers.
And the tremendous successs of the plan has long been demonstrated.

In The Evening World's *COMPLETE NOVEL EACH WEEK”
sariss is the foremont work of suoh “best-selier” authers as Robert W,
Chambers, Mary Roberts Rinshart, Rupert Hughes, James Oliver Cur-
wood, Margan Robartson, Margarst Widdemer, George Randolph Chea-
ter, Louls Joseph Vance, Edgar Rice Burreughs and meny others of
equal eelabrity,

“Next!™ eplod Diok, recklessly, roll-
“Lat ‘em all come.’

CHAPTER VUL,
LL duy I was kept In & con-
stant sinte of dread. At frst
1 fell back Into my eld phi-
csophy of flght, but Dick
would not laten to It
toss was but enhanoesd, {f possible, by
this new danger, and catchlng some-
thing of the gambler's passicn, | as-
cetided the scale with him,
Fow, to-morrow,” wus our watchword.
Flight to-morrow, not one iminuts be-
Dick would ase Misa Corinng

ing up his sleave,

fore,
for the lasi time,

That afternvon he
stop toward regeoneration,
Interview with Culonel
Partrldge in his, Wilding's, room. |
reinained In the dressing room. Dok
opeted the ball without presmble,

“Colonel Partridge,” he sald quistly,
1 must ask you tu reloass me from
the torma of our partnersilp, | want
it dissoived st unce,"

The conversativa thus opaned with
all the pomp and splendor of & board
weoting, but soon dogunerated.

oumimientod
I could fesl,
hear, the well controllod auger rising
“And may | asik how you
enmo o such wn instantanecus and
bignly pleasant conclusion?"”
wlply
I can't, that's wil”
dismpran
ted Fartridg»
1 think It s ot e,
I refuse to

Questsd  wn

“Iudend,”
wmiably.

within him,
“Hecuuse |

Colonel,
“Allow s to

Isarned friend,” nuggre

In his choky volee,

all. Not Ly any means,
consl 1ar vour withdrawal; absolutely,
I won't permit 1L, sir,

ponitivaely.
for a moment.'"

“Bew hore, Colonel” retorted Wid-
ing frmily, “you can't bully me.
done wWrong,
I sny

not @ ohiid,
wish to

I've
ninkn

paved the way,
In that honeat?
man, Mr,

AL
mne,
Colonel

iruny

iy you will
attitude, ™
Hiut
of hia own, Aa
obdurats
tempent uous.

avy

- wane
ment,

nleton, Tpright,

{ow Lhat you have the
handas the apirit of men.
you, FPoware, Mr. Templeton.
pertloun. I'll axposs you to ths four
of heaven rathar than ene
Mra. . wilfully dsfrauded,
WOoman,
woman, damanis & protantar,
nd to your hoates, Mr, Tempie.

winds
care far myself,

none
ton. 11"

“au'll k';.i‘f talic lane ‘nsanaly, (f fortuately teo many'
you plaase,” sald Mok soldly.
riaot libarty

are at

your

His reckloss.

the Colonel
rather Lhan

can't go eon,

winends
donn with the whole dirty business,
In thnt plaln enough?'

“Quike, Mr. Temploton® replied tha
Colonel with Hne lrony.
did you reach such an scclesiastical
climax? When you found you coull
dispunss with my servioes, oh? When
you found, after Mrs, ¥. and 1 had
that you
the course yourselt?

“And when

that fair?
In It llke & gentle-
Templeton? 1 ank you,
man o man—=init falr? Isit honest?*
it's fairer to Misa Cor-
sadd Dok, doggedly. “I'm sorry,
in & measurs, Hut 1 woull
rather hreak falth with you than to
continue to act ke n blackieg, Hure-
the justios of my

I'artridee saw only the Justics

tha worthy Colonsl

—ta -
] [

aAs s e
My, Templaton,
Mra, . defruuded out of her rights
after she hng brought the affalr to &
picoesnful conclusion? Never —neverl
There's & woman for you, Mr. Toem-

Am [ 1o gre

me In your
ity sngulfs

nlmrdm

: han one might imagine, or
?J.nti‘ncla, you think of a cerialn per-
won and, buhold, you maot them ahorts
ly., For Marle waa atill gooupying my
mind when | heard a wiep and hern
whe was, book lndhamd. calmly seating

elf sl my wide,
M'rl-lly' :flnr:ouu uff,” ahe expinined
matter-of-factly, smoolhing out fmi-
aginary wrinklea In her fmmaculats
duck skirt, crossing her httle nn
foot and leaning gomfortably aainst
u nodding onk. "l thought | o_nlv
knuw this nook There's a apraog
aver Lhere—the clearost, coldest
water In all the world, And you
drink ont of & funny little tin cup
all rust and speckles, And there's a
dear littie brid mands of trees, '!
wis thers when | saw you coming.
“'m glad | didn't frighten "
d awny™
‘r!:l!ar‘ lh:t 1 didn't frighten Pan.
What are you seeping over? plok-
ink up Heneoca, “U-m-m," wrinkliing
her pretty brows VY CCaps leguim 1B
manum'—Don't you think, Monaleur
Morre sho broke off whimaleally,
“thiut Sencea s o very funny boole
for a valet to read? And"” more
ruvely, “don‘t you think yeu would

n wine to ko away ™

Befors 1 could reply she laughed
Nghtly, assuming o gay, |rresponsibla
manner, But I fele that | biad ro-
celved a warning; a warning half.
repentad.

Wu wore aroused by voleas Wild-
Ing and Mias Corinan had just holed
ont and, score-eard In  hand, wera
passing  on  our rueht toward the
Rpring.

“Hhall we wo? whinperaa Maria

"No” sald 1 grudgiogly. “Thay
won't wilt. This In the turn, There's
(e fourteonth tee,” und | pointed to &
amall Nili some twenty yards befors
W ont saally give them a half-
hour's handieap, The road cula the
distanes in half” Wut they did walt
—and sclected a ropting place on the
foee of the bank but somo half-dozen
furt bantath um,

Wo wern servened by  the  trees,
. Murin prossed my arm, fnger on lips,
nl "1 think we had betier clear our
throats ds & wurning to "ware saves-
droppers,” she whispered,

Hut | shook my head, I wan quite
eontent to prolong the pleasiurs of her
socloty, und 1 knew Wilding would not
mind. Thon [DMek's voice becams
BUprome,

'P\'uu are different,” he sald heaita-
tingly, and through the folinge | saw
him digging &t the graas with his
mashie,

“How?
Hinly,

“h—overy way he explained im-
patiently. ‘1 fesl it—1 know 1t You
wre is distant ap—as tireconland's ley
mountains—and as frigid”

“Am [, Mr. Tomplaton 7

“it wos ‘Dick’  yesterday,”
Wilding doggedly,

“Yeaterduy has been lived™ she ra-
plied coldly, "Perhaps tha majority
of us would not care to xo back to
our yesterdays, Mr. Templeton"

“You aprak in madies,

“Rididles hiuve annwees,” aald ahe,

PSomotimea” sald Dick slowly, it
1a diMeult 1o And tha gorreot ane™

“Sometimes it s npt worth the
trouble,” added the girl

“You mean thatl tor me, | suppoas?
That | am the riddie?

“la that entirely neoeasary ™™ sha
inquirad politaly, “Are {‘ou the an-
gwor to overything, Mr. Templeton?
Ahe laughed s little; an unpleasant
Hitla lnugh,

UMy apoiam Al4 not
that,’ sall Willing o
think 1 snnawer

"*To+«wmor-

the frst
Ha re.

with my

Not

"'my
und |

eould met

anfed Miss Corinns po-

sald

remained
Arew

- dmem b
Sk e L

Alligant,

I dn :nf:t
i -nf n an far a8
Adly, “Hut 1
things-—uns-

"They

to iy

“You "Unfortunaiely,” she agresd,

do anything say ho who andwers Lo many namnecs
L™

your vo- la ewnaer of

wentlaman's man™ was tant palling on Lo

WL Sn ey
E"?EE:%:*

everyihiong i bae preswsi

LATAl
b fust - becsuse Mr Tempieten.
He rose and bowed

-

Wi baie uib m
Biuy vesunt e atned s -
baived (he laal in par fowr, 1

wi Aorsms Paemil e " And he

tanded Nip hand te her lﬂﬁ

W waluned Lheo, and L oas
they topped the Nitke ki GTeeR, a8
pooull as @ ees agute,
p o oinkihg pltere agalam opien
dor of (b sks' Lithe, n# L
fecl hewiln and bresding “E-ll
wus Miss Corinne's honer, and .
Ing defily made ot Loe,
the little pineh of sarth
wll, plean and hard .: ure

wat whirl of gaowy m’&t
" :l hrown ll‘-l, ‘I. Mﬂ
Hulvk, sany owing
was good o sea Me m m
walj—+ven o lying.

“Th 1 -
e et hading

bﬂ-"lll. lll‘ )

“Vea," aa) I net

it 1. thres-tall v
what

CADESE,  Wistrast — you
Mke" anld Maris, chin
e da Uhnink
r!?l for Mr. Wihding?" | oo-
mirly.
“I think #0." ahe said
and sighed, “We must be Mon-

sieur Pierra,  No, you geo
know the servanta’ hall loves
“An you wish. Goodby,”
ia hand,
lb::. ravolr, Monsieur M’. o
k you for yo lrﬂ
Arcadin An': do tTu- Wensoa for
And.” ahe soncluded, that strange
In her ayes, “remember my w
broke fal!h to say Lthem,

“About lsaving, mademolssils ™

Hhe nodded very slowiy, 1 it
her watoh me down the

Wilding found me in hle reom
ha eame in to dress for dinner,
waa moody. lwmu-ﬁ.ml
told him how Marie and | over-
Leard his oconversalion with Miss
Corinne. He Bushed slighuy.

“You bave a of overhearing
personal mmm's
that, Tom, ol man. 1 take
V' wort of gloomy all over
As you saw, | didn't
breast of an
couldn't, It

¥

How'a
Mixed as | am, | made s beef of the
whale thi unual, to
own myself & scoundrel would bave
CRUN
Miss Stuyvesant looks
had hydr:' hobla. 1 wonder what's
now,” and he put his

nod groancd,

“Iv's emsy to see,” sald

l;nru-tdn Las had bis innings on the

aly.”
?'Dn you think so? But he couldn't

uncover me without sxposing his own

\gliT ¢ ".n.o oould z
anything," 1 & y
Mn{ug.bluh in the face You dom't
koow what be may have sald.”

Wihiding laughed a little bl .

Yl mupposs you're right—wall,
all, It docsn't matter & rap. To-mor-
row we trot out of thelr lives,” and he
begnn to whistle with & greal show of
w I;.'o- lhol—dalvdll:!lul:i

era o o m. w.

“It looks as If she had bheard that
Horner is hankering after our scalps,’
1 coneluded.

“Hhe's a little brick for
good  word,” ocommen
“Well, I must do up my
Tu-night ia u:lg!‘t
ous natal day. Did oves
ware a worm, Tom?*

“Miss Maris says abe 8 sure
Miss Stuyvesant carea for you, Diok.”

“Highly probable,” he commented
sarcantically, arran bhia lawa tie
"I appreciate the falr ® lalerest
?Hd‘ ::;m wl.!!.l mm s have an po-
lmited oapac n-l.r——-

“Hen hers, b 1 don't lke your
tlll;én, that way.”

“Eh

in

5w-u—4Hm Mlss Maria”

“Mine Marle?™ e

“You,” 1 sald ¥y, under
fire of his syes l-hlrh. Bhe
has baen a lady bafars belng a lady's
mald, T feal 10"

Ha sommenced to laush, ™
tie whistied, “Is that I, Tom Do
you moan to say we've both been
stung ™

“Oh, ne, 1 don™t Yove her™ 1 mald
ntoutly.

o met my syss. Then he bowed
in hin inimitably courtsaus mannas,

“Your pardon, Tom. | had no inten-
tion of heing diarespectful to Miss
Marle, 1 wish you lock, old man.*™

And T knew ha had recopnised what
! would not awn to mysalf, He had
neceptnd Mise Marie on my waluation,
for 1 was his fesend, And slight as
was, this proof of his oneness with
mn affeciod me gFreatly—for he was
evervthing, T--nothing,

“Hy the way™ prefaced Wilding
with a Ary smils, “Fve found out
wha! manner of man our friend Tem.

Iston 18 From various questions put

¥ the gueats I loarned that he s an
astronomer—found out some fuany
niar or other. [ fanoy T know more
phont the stars of Nroadway, Do T
lank the part?™

Fliardly,” | mniffed. I wonder thay
haven't discoversd the frand.”

“Oh, I'm an  accompliahed and
graceful lld"ll’:{, Thomas,” he
Iaughed, "By | tima the real
simon. pure arrivea we will hawve
thitherad an the poet aave. But a
with melancholy. Ho! for the na
fentivition and my farowell appears
ance "  And with & debonalr manner
Widing descendml e stairs,

I was watehing him over the banis-
tora an ha was sucked Into the sddys
Ing manlstrom of gussts. He
his way to where Miss Corinne stood
tulking with her father and a new
arrival—a small man with
ragged halr, whose evenin
ware dublously cut 1 cotiMd
tinetly Mr. Btuyvesant's introdvetion
us Wilding joined the group,

“Mr, Wallaoe 'l\ngﬂn. 1
to Introduce—Mr, Wallase Mnt
ton*

ﬂ'l aaw Wilding stiffon ks the pro-

verhinl poker,
SAR" theught T, "the mice have
lq'. The oat e

stayod a little ¢t

<

out of the bag at
o e ore

| 2 N -] d




